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AMAZING! 



E W! 



BAM 

Now You Can Get a KICK out of Saving! 

LIGHTS MAGICALLY! 

WHEN COIN IS INSERTED 

HERE is the most remarkable bank 
ever offered to the public. Imag- 
ine getting a bank that looks and 
works like a real Juke Box. It's great 
fun to insert coins from pennies up to 
quarters and watch the Juke Box 
Bank MAGICALLY LIGHT UP just like 
a real Juke Box would. Made of color- 
ful plastic and metal, beautifully hand 
painted. Makes saving a pleasure. 




3. Puihplungir 
all lh« way In 




SEND NO MONEY 



SEND NO MONEY 



I 



SHAR-UE CO., 323 Went Division St., Dopf. CH 
Chicago, III. 

Sond me Ihe Electronic Juke Box Bank on 10 day trial ol only I 
$1.69 each. I may rtlurn within 10 dayi for lull purchase, | 
price refund. 



Just send name and address. Pay postman $1.69 

plus a few cents postage on delivery or send a , 

check or money order, we pay postage. Inspect the I Nam. 

Joke Box Bank for five days, If not delighted, re- ] Add™ 

turn it and your money will be cheerfully refunded. | city 



Zone Stale 
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'Wf hen a mere youth , KIU 
ETERNITY was called from 
earth .'In recompense for the 
error, he -was given immortal 
powers and alfowed f visit 
earth to £i©ht crime and help 
those; in trouble .' By sayirio 
the magic word ETERNITY, 
he can call lono-dead heroes to 
help him ---but only if accom- 
panied by his rotund companion , 
MK KEEPER .' 

A. young man sets out to seek 
fame , and runs into adventures 

that only Kid Eternity can 

pull him throuoh , •'when he 
discovers THE FORGOTTEN WORL&f 



(V? 





J 




\Jr 



o 



i 

> y 

y j 
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WELL, BILL WATKINS, YOU'VE 
GRADUATED WITH HONORS .' 
YOU'KF AN ETHNOLOGIST. 

WITH A BRIGHT FUTURE/ 

WHAT ARE YOUR 
PLANS? 




PONT WANT 
TO TEACH 1AR 
YOU OUT OF 
YOURMINP,CA 
THIS IS THE _ 
CHANCE OF A ^ 
LIFETIME , J 
WATKINS t'jm 


c J 
D? 


I KNOW THA 
SIR.' BUT I 
. YOU SEE- 
) I'M GOING 
'AWAY, ON Al 
EXPEDITION 
TO BRA2IL . 




vAtvMI 




If* ""J / 






•Tm ' • 




K\ 


\-~J£~'\Jl£\ }w 



THAT AGAIN.' 


Y I CAN'T, 


BILL, I'VE HEARP 


\ SIR / MY 


ALL ABOUT YOUR 


/ MIND'S MADf 


DREAM OF 


/ UP .' I LEAVE 


"DISCOVERING^ 


f IN A WEEK / 


A---UM-- </ 


> I KNOW 


FORGOTTEN > 


i I'LL FIND 


WORLD .'EYE- 


1 THAT— 


WASH, TO USE 


] WOKLT>f 


A VULGARITY/ J 




FORGET IT. y^ 




MYBOy/ S 






5^?V 


1 *• XLlt^^! ' 




/ \^^TCT» 


{ ill \ 








A w««k later, on a ship 
nwrino. ^io--- 



HMM.' IMAGINE MB TEACHING IN 
A STUFFY OLD COLLEGE WHEN 
FAME BECKONS--- THERE, IN 
THE JUNGLES OF 
"BRAZIL / 




IT ALL CHECKS, SENOR 
MORENO / I'LL BE SET 
TO SHOVE OFF AT 
"PAWN, IF THE 
"BEARERS- 
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•--and .at the end oFeach day, they 
come to rest d eeper irttate heart 
of the jungle •• 



THEY'VE BEEN ON 
THE TRAIL FIFTEEN 
VMS, MR. KEEPER.' 
TOMORROW THEY 
WILL REACH THE 
GREAT MOUNTAIN 



THEN LET US BE 
OFF, KID .' YOU ONLY 
WANTED TO BE SURE 
THAT THIS SPUNKY 
YOUTH RAN INTO 




I'VE CHANGED MY 
MIND .' I ATP/WIRE A 
CHAP WITH SUCH 
COURAGE .' I'M 
GOING TO HELP HIM 
WIN HIS GLORY- 
IF POSSIBLE .' 




I HEARD A NOISE .' LOOK!, 
MR. KEEPER f THE CAMP 
IS SURROUNDED B 

HEADHUNTERS.' 






TTT7 
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"The magic -word "brings • band of 
famous A pacha fighters out of* 
tfwjwst 

^EE-VAHi 

f HOW, KID . 
ETERNITY ' 




WE DO-UM,KID, 
PLENTY FAST/ 
SNEAKIN' SAVAGES 
RUN FROM 
APACHE 





A THOUSAND THANKS, 
GERONIMO , AND A 
PLEASANT TRIP BACK 
TO THE HAPPV HUNTING 

GROUND .' 

ETERNITY.' 




I'm KID ETERNITY.' 
YOUR CAMP WAS 
SURROUNDED BY 
HEAD HUNTERS , ' 
SO Z CALLED 
SOME HELPERS.' 



THANKS A LOT.' 
I "DIDN'T QUITE 
KNOW WHAT-- 
BUT HOW VI O 
YOU HAPPEN 
ALONG IN THE 
NICK OP TIME ? 



••• SO I THOUGHT 
I'D THROW IN WITH 
YOU, IF YOU DIDN'T 
MIND .' MAVBE I 
CAN BE OF SOME 
HELP/ 



-'-> \ 



m 



m 




HIT COMICS 



THERt ACTUALLY; 
IS A WAY TO 
THE TOP of 
IT--THISOLOMAPJ 

SHOWS A 

SECRET 

PASSAGE ' 



GOOD/ IT'S SAID 
NO ONE HAS EVER 
FOUND HIS WAY UP 
THERE .' SO YOU 
HOPE TO FIND A 
FORGOTTEN 
WORLD, CO 
YOU? 






(£ 



''i)g 







After a long, hard climb through e dark 
roch txtnnel— E2SBWiBE?5 — ^ ^-< 



KID.' WHAT A STRANGE: WORLD 
UP HERE .' ALREADY I SEE GROWTHS 
OF A PREHISTORIC PERIOD.' 
HURRY/ 
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LOOK AT THEIR LEATHERy HIDE, 
ANP THE ROWS OF TEETH .' IP I 
COULI? ONLY TAKE ONE 
BACK ALIVE.' 
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K FASTBR,&lLL.' 

TO THE CUFFS! J SHAKE 
THEV'- 





WHAT A FRIGHTFUL 
REPTILIAN THING .' I 
CAN BELIEVE THOSE 
STORIES OF ANCIENT 
"DRAGONS ,NOW/ 




THESE PICTURES 
WILL SHOCK THE WHOLE 
WORLD, KIP ETERNIT/.' 
WAIT'LL PROF. 
WHITE S.EES 
•EM! 





HEAVENS, KEEP.' 

WHAT HAS 
HAPPENED TO 
BILL? COMB 
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HE DISAPPEARED 
INTO THIS HOLE / 
BUT X DON'T HEAR 
A SOUND.' WE «m 
MUST FIND HIM, ^ 
KEEP/ 



WE'RE GOING INTO 
THAT PARK CAVE 1 
THERE MAV BE A J®3 
SABER- TOOTH 
TIGER LURKING 



CO/ME ON, KEEP/ 
IT CANT CLAW 
YOUi ANYWAy/ 



*A 
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I VO BELIEVE IT'S 
ROBiN HOOD/ A 
STRANGE WORLD 
INDEED I'VE 
FOUND / 




CEASE FIRING, GOOD "ROBIN _)/fa 
HOOD / YOU'VE DONE A "^/ / 1 
GREAT SERVICE .' YOU ) / / 1 
MAY "RETURN NOW — S J / \\ 

J ETERNITY fJ^rfC\SJ 




■,: ,,.,1 




mm ^^1!^ / y^i 


0f)v* 


0T j 







YOU MIGHT HAVE 
BEEN AT THE 
BOTTOM OF 



UGH, X HATE TO THINK OP IT! 
WE CAN'T CLIMB THESE ROCK 
WALLS ••• I GUESS IT'S 
THROUGH THE TUNNEL 
AGAIN f 
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WHAT A SPECTACLE.' 
A SABER -"TOOTH 
BATTLING A 
<3REAT REPTILE .' 
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Out oFtha blu«, the god of 

liohtTvino — • iba/ % 

— = — « ^teT AAY HAMMER HAS- 

THOK ? STRIKE \ GONE STRAIGHT TO 
» HIM VEAZ? .' ONLY J THE MARK. K ID —4 
YOU CAN SAVE ^/n BTBRNITy / HE'S Ifl 



US 



PEAV OH HIS 
FEET. 



Tiler's himmor rsiurnt to His hand, 

ready For more lightning bolts ■•■ 



GO, MIGHT/ THOR, AND WATCH OVER 
US, WHILE I CALL MORE HELP /THE - 
CAVE MEN ARE GOING TO RUSH USf 



ETERNITY.' 



kx 



!S3*r 






i 



m 




At Uie magic call , the Sim God descends witk his 

chariot and ioux" ■ ---'^■OP r ~ :— — — ■ ■ ..,.,„,„„,, ,-• 

^ * '^S:?> , , , W GLAPLy, KID ETERNITy/1 GROW 
4POLLO .' JUST Wf/r? ^ TIRED OF JUST RACING ACROSS 
IN TIME .' *EM*M}l((ff//\. THE HEAVENS .' WHERE WOULDST 
US TO A SAFE 'VV {[[ £ / ^7^rP9— XB mgxr GO ? 

LAND, O, APOLLO' 




GOOD LUCk,BlLL.» 
AS YOU MARCH 
THROUGH THE 
JUNGLE TO FAME, 
APOLLO AND I " 
WILL WATCH OVER 
YOU.' 



'■■->, 



FAREWELL, KID ETERNITY.' 
IF I DO WIN FAME, IT 
WILL BE BECAUSE OF 
VOU AND YOUR 
GREAT FRIENDS.' 



m 
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you AND YOUR 1 HOW TJIDI KNOW 
BIG MOUTH .' / THE SKIPPER 
EVERY TIME •*->. WAS WALKING 
YOU OPEN YOUR ) THE DECK 
h- YAP, WE WIND/ WHEN I HEAVED 
' UP DOING __<^ THAT BUCKET 
OF S LOP- WATER 





ME ANPMV 

BIG MOUTH, 
HUH? STICK 
TOME, 
KID,ANP 




1^ 

^AC EFUL 7g^S ON 
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I READ THEES LEEST 
OF PROPERTIES .' HOW'S 
ABOUT BANANA FARM ? 
COCONUT PLANTATION? 
OYSTER BED ? 
PINEAPPLE 

FARM? J tc „ 



NAWfWE 

DONT 

WANNA 

work: 

WE WANT 
TO RETIRE- 
LIKE 
GENTLEMEN.' 



ffV 



(A HA .' I HAVE ^CiVOW/] 
EET .' HOW SOU \WHAT, 
LIKE WAN LEETtE, J AN * 

1 BEAUTIFUL. /IPEA-' 

ISLAND... -<TATlNy 
WHERE THE ^\PARA- 
OCEAN SPLASHES 1DISE 
ALLT7AYAND J ALL- 
PALMS WAVE J FOR 
AT NIGHT— f^OUR- 
CHEAP?) SE" 



tf^j-j 



LEAD US 
'TO IT, 

LUIGI .' 



ON THEES 
ISLAND, YOU WEEL 
BE HAPPV AS TWO 
ENCHILLADOS DEEPED 
EEN PAPRIKA .' EST EES 
A PEARL SURROUNDED 
BV EMERALD WATERS.' 
A BIT OF HEAVEN 
ON EARTH.' 



ROW 
FASTER, 

BOB, BEFORE. 

THEES 
CHARACTER 
CHANGES WSJ 
MIND.', 






K, 



\({ 






& 



^<s^- 



/ BUENO,EH, 
^T C s7 SENORS ? A 

PRECIOUS GEM- 

A TREASURE 

SPOT / 



A. 



WHEW.' HE WASNT 

KIDDING .' IT'S A DREAM 
'OF PARADISE .' THAT'S 

WHAT WE'LL CALL IT- 
PARADISE ISLAND.' 



W 



HEY. 'HOW 

DID THESE 

PITS GET 

HERE? 



OH, EET EES _ 
^NOTHEENCSENORS 
SOME PEOPLE 
HAVE DEEG FOR 
BURIED TREASURE.' 
THERE EES MUCH 
TREASURE LEFT 
HERE By OLD 
PIRATES.' 



*V 



u (&m 



WHAT GOES ON 
HERE ? X" SUPPOSE 
A COUPLE OF 
EAGER BEAVERS 
CHEWED THEIK 
WAY THROUGH 
THESE TREES, 
EH, LUIGI? 



A/ZA.'VOU 
MAKE 
JOKE, EH, 
SENOR 1 
TROPICAL 
STORM II 
OFTEN I 
BREAK fi 
TREES M 

LIKE 
MATCHES. 



fc' 



3RRTT7 



'i 






WELL, HOW 
MUCH DO you 
WANT FOR THE 
PARCEL, 
LUIGI ? 



^fe 



< 



K. 



for you, 

BECAUSE YOU 
APPRECIATE 
ZE BEAUTV, 
I GEEV EST 
CHEAP , 
ONE HUNDRED 
"DOLLARS.' 



K» 



ima? 



SlO 



V^ 1 ' 



[•-'^ 
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KWE POKED HIM, 
BOB, OLE KID.' IT'S ALL 




climb into the 
monkey swing/ 
close your eyes- 
and dream about 
.moonlight, soft 
Guitars and 
gentle breezes.' 



NOT TO MENTION 
THE GENTLE SWISH 
OF HULA 
SKIRTS.' 




I CAN 
JUST SEE 
THE REST OF 
THE BOYS SWEATING 
OUT MANEUVERS, 
TAKING ORDERS, 
HEAVING SHELLS.' 



T7-T?ON'T LOOK 
NOW, B-BUTI 
THINK THERE'S /' 
A WAR ON / 



N-NOT 
ONLY THAT., 
BUT OUR F -FRIEND 
LUIGI ROWED 
AWAY IN THE 
BOAT; 



,, WHAT 



ULPf 
iEEOWW.' 




THE JIG'S 
UP, SWABBIE .' 
S'LONG , OLD 
PAL.' 



^ 



FINE WAY TO PIE .' WELL, 
AT LEAST WE WONT HAVE FAR 
TO GO AFTER WE GET HIT.' 
WE'RE ALREADY IN 

%^nr PARAtJisE.' 



r^ 
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I'VE GOT AN 
I PEA .' LET'S RUN 
UP A HOME -M APE 
SIGNAL LINE AND 
SURRENDER TO 
THE ENEMY/ 





WHEN YOU GET 
THROUGH PEELING 
THOSE SPUDS, 

WRESTLE WITH 
THESE AND SLICE 

•EM FINE .' WE'RE 



V-VES.SIR.' 
WILL YOU TH- 
THROW POWM 
A CALENDAR, 
SIR ? WE 
WANT TO 



HAVING SHOE-STRING/ KNOW WHAT 
SPUDS FOR CHOW.' yy-yEAR WE'LL 
FINISH THIS 

PROJECT.' 
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/ROM JOB TO JOB AND ADVENTURE, TO ADVENTURE 
BUS FELLER AND HIS KID BROTHER, MITIE. JUST 
KEEP ROLLINS ALONG.' 





I/tiME FOrY YEAH.' I WAS SO BUSY READING 
SOME I ABOUT 7W JWVfitF K/OS 
GRUB.' A ADVENTURES I FORGOT I 
w S >>t — 2--— -V WAS HUNGRV.' 



2 




TsJSl 



i$=^= 
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y'Bie LU6, you 

CAN'T SCARE MS 

WITH THAT PEA 

SHOOTER/ 
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p 



WANT TO HI' 

ANOTHER 
COCONUT ? 




^J PONT KNOW ABOUT COCONUTS/ WILL A >} 

y~ — n fist vol 

v NICE PUNCHING, BIG.' I WAS 
JUST TALKING TO MY FRIEND, 
APE, WHEN THIS MUGG THREW 
LASSO OVER 



FAVOUR 
FRIEND, 



V SURE.' you KNOW., 
JUST LIKE THE 






BACK. OSCAR/ BACK OR YSORILLA? 
I'LL WHIP YOU/ TAKE J YOU... 
YOUR HANDS OFF HIM.' y YOU 

MEAN HE'S 
HE WON'T BOTHER ^^ ONE? 
MY APES AND 
GORILLAS AFTER 
THIS/ 



£/ 



'wja 



V^ 



THAT'S RIGHT. SON/ J 
GUESS YOU MADE FRIENDS 
WITH JOCKO. THE APE/ 
LUCKY FOR YOU OSCAR 
DIDN'T TURN UP FIRST.' 
GORILLAS AREN'T AS 
FRIENDLY AS APES.' 




^ 




Vl OUGHT TO ^ -,6\i\.9; ER...Y 
KNOW.' J RUN /&I6... ABOUT 
A JUNGLE ^VTHAT FlRE- 

zoo for sight- ] wood i a 
seers.' this / was 
crook is my 
competitor .' he's 
Always trying 

TO STEAL My 
MAL5 



WAS 

^SUPPOSED 

TO GET... 

'I DON'T 

THINK I'M 

'hungry now; 

lets just 

keep driving, 



HUH?, 
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THE POOTLIGHT CLUB PRESENTS.. 



if 



'FIRE *jw£ SWORD 

Starrinj PUPLEY PEAN *«*? MARGIE MANNERS 
SP€CIAL ADDED ATTRACTIOn TOni6HTooo 



QHWRf 



mm 



TICKETS 

*iOW 0M 

sale; 
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lb was sbricbly an. 
amabeur performance 
from sbarb bo finish-' 
The murderer had never 
Killed before, -which 
made bhe whole case 
a professional headache 
bo Disbricfc, Abkorney 
TJebby Babes when she 
bried bo apply 

TlfFXttLfS or 

MUBPMRf 



A PAY OFF LIKE THIS REALLY THROWS 
MBf I PONT KNOW WHAT TO VO 
WITH MYSELF/ IF...OH-OH/ WHAT 
3N EARTH... 




TSASP/'r 
ALEX, YOU 
FOOL/ 



HEY/ BREAK J 
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HE IS. POOR YalEX — PUPLEY/ 
ALEX HAS A , NOW I KNOW.' 



ALEX 

PERSECUTION 
COMPLEX.' HE 
THINKS I'M 
PELIBERATELY 
RUINING 



you TWO ARE 

in the play 
here/ you're 
the star. pudley 
pean, anp he's 



EVERYTHING (ALEX RACE, 
"ILVS&ff ANOTHER 
TO PD/JI ACTOR/ 




RI6HT.' THAT'S ONE ^B 
REASON ALEX HATES 
ME/ HE WANTEP TO BE 
THE STAR/ HE THINKS - 
I'M PELIBERATELY ^ 
5QUEEZINS HIM OUX.'M 




vERy-A 



UNINTENTIONALLY I KEEP 
SEATING HIM OUT OF EVERY-' 
THING HE WANTS -- JOB, GIRL, 
THE PART IN THE PLAY/ I 
PON'T MEAN TO, REALLY/ 




I THINK J SEE/ HE'J 
EMOTIONALLY UNBALANCED 
YET POESN'T REALIZE 
THAT'S WHAT MOLPS HIM 
BACK/ HE BLAMES YOU; 
INSTEAP/ 



WMNKLY I'm worried.'! wish you 

HAP THE TIME TO SIT THROUGH 
OUR REHEARSAL, MISS BATES -- 
KEEP AW EYE ON HIM 



TO^ 



J THINK I WILL, PUPIEY7 IT 
LIKE TO WATCH A REHEARSAL 
ANYHOW ANP THAT FELLOW 

ALEX BOTHERS ME,' HE COULD 
STILL MAKE TROUBLE.' 

?^5 



HIT COMICS 

Rehearsal begins -» f base villain/ thou, 



CAN VOU BEAT THAT? 
THEY WERE AT EACH 
OTHER'S THROATS TEN 
MINUTES A60 ANP NOW 
THEY'RE ACTING THEIR 
PARTS AS IP 
NOTHING 
HAPPENEP.' 



CANST 
TOY WITH 
LONGER .' 



NOT 
ME 



THEN HAVE 
AT THEE, 
KNAVE/ 'TIS TIME 
THE BUZZARPS 
FEASTED/ 





I WARNED YOU TWOW/J HEARD J 
NOT TO BUTT /THAT ONE WHISTLE 
IN AGAIN/ Va5 it CROSSED" THE 
PART IN My HAIR/ 





HIT COMICS 

THAT DOOR WASN'T) I 
OPEN BEFORE/ HE 
MUST HAVE RUN OUT 
THERE --BUT HE WONY 
GET PAR IN THAT 
GOOFY COSTUME/ 





THE THIN6 TO DO IS START A 
SQUAD COMBING THE NEIGHBOR- 
HOOP/ BEFORE HE SETS A 
CHANGE OF CLOTHES, WE'LL 




Bui .hours later, back ac Jh*r ottice... 



WE'VE SEARCHED THE THEATRE V" HALLIGAN, A 
AND EVERY BUILDING FOR . |<5ROWN MAN 
BLOCKS, MISS BATES - - AND 
HIS DESCRIPTION HAS BEEN 
kDCAST EVERYWHERE/ 






r' 



CAN'T RUN 
AROUND IN 
VELVETEEN 
SHORTS AND 
OPERA HOSE 
WITHOUT SOME 
BODY SEEING < 
^~ - HIM/ ' 



I KNOW --AND THE 
PAPERS ARE RAISING 
A FUSS/ THEY'RE 
YELLING ABOUT A 
KILLER STRIKING 
AND ESCAPING 
RIGHT UNDER 
YOUR NOSE/ 



DON'T I KNOW IT? 
HE5 GOT TO BE 
NAILED FAST OR I'M 
SUNK AS DISTRICT 
ATTORNEY/ 



A 



v 



THE TROUBLE IS, 
IT'S AN AMATEUR 
MURDER AND 
NOBODY CAN 
PREDICT WHAT 
> A CRAZY 
AMATEUR MIGHT 
DO NEXT/ 



YEAH, EXPERIENCED V 

CRIMINALS FOLLOW / ; 

CERTAIN KNOWN *■ 

PATTERN5/ THEY SORT 

OF FOLLOW THE RULES 

OF MURDER, YOU 

MIGHT SAY/ 
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Jj&e that n^ht... 



NINE HOURS AND STILL 
NO TRACE OF ALEX 
RACE/ I /MAY AS 
WELL SO HOME ANP 
TRY TO GET SOME 
SLEEP/ I'M REALLY 
ON THE SPOT/ 



IP J WERE KILL- CRAZY 

AND ALL TWISTED UP, 

WHERE WOULD I HIDE? 

WITH NO FRIENDS, X'D 

TRY TO THINK OF * 

SOME UNUSUAL SPOT.' 





A iew minutes pass beiore Befcfcy 
Bites turns the Key in her own door... 



'J SHOULD BE IN HORROR 
MOVIES/ IF I CAN 5CARE 
MYSELF THIS BADLY, 
THINK WHAT I COULD 
DO TO THE PUBLIC 
WITH A LITTLE 
PRACTICE/ 





STAND STILL, MISS BATES.' PONT 
.TRY TO REACH YOUR GUN/ 




SO MY GUESS WAS RIGHT.' J EXACTLY.' I HAVE 
YOU DID FIGURE OUT THE /TO KILL YOU.' YOU 
SAPEST HIDING PLACE ^sTHREW ME AROUNDJ 
WOULD BE MY APARTMENT-- ) MADE ME LOOK 
AND THE MOST CONVEHiE^T/SILLY, AND YOU 
PLACE TO KILL MEf r^^WOV* TOO MUCH/ 

I KNEW YOU LIVED 
NEAR THE THEATRE. 

ALONE/ 
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IT WAS NICE OF YOU TO 
LEAVE YOUR SPARE GUN 
HERE, LOAPEP/ I'LL PO IT, 
QUICK, SO YOU WON'Tj 
SUFFER.' 




I COULPM'T FINP A POLICEMAN 
QUICK WHEN I SUESSEP YOU 
MI6HT BE HERE --SO I 
TURNEP THE JOB OVER , 




r 



A sKoi-fc kim« later... f fluffy was playino 

OUTSIPE/ J PUT HIM ON 



GREAT WORK/ BETTY.' BUT THE WINPOW LEPSE, 
HOW PIP YOU PISTRACT / KNOWIN6 HE'P SCRATCH 



HIS ATTENTION LONS 
ENOUGH TO GRAB 



THE GUN ? 



TO BE BROUGHT IN WHEN 

THE LIGHT CAME QN.' HE'S 

A GOOP COR HALLI6AN.' 

WHEN HE GROWS UP, I 

MAY PUT HIM ON THE 

FORCE/ -^ 




HIT COMICS 
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SILK, I'M SURPRISED . 

TO HEAR YOU SAY ^ 
THAT .' T>ID VOU BI/ER 
KNOW MB TO DO 
ANYTHING SO CRUDE 
AND UNLADYLIKE ? 






DON'T .' 

PLEASE 

PONT 

voir' 



I MUST/ 
NOTHING 
CAN STOP 
ME.' 
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YOU'VE CONVINCED 

HU//? ' 



Y//< 



LOOK .' I HAVE FIVE THOUSAND 
DOLLARS HERE .' I'LL GIVE IT 
TO YOU AND YOU CAN START 
AFRESH •■■ BUT ONLY ON 
CONDITION THAT YOU 
PROMISE NEVER TO S IT'S 
GAMBLE AGAIN .' yTuZ^ A A 

DEAL.' 



m 



y, 



v. 



* 



'yp- 



^wmniWnMiJ 



X DIDN'T ' — A, OH ,YOU 
THINk I COULD J WERE 
-TALK HER OUT v' BOUND TO.' 
OF SUICIPE -O YOU HAVE SUCH 
THAT EASILY.' J A 4 PERSUASIVE 

MANNER AND SUCH 
A KINO VOICE.' 



Wi« 



f 









DO YOU REALLY THINK SO ? 
I'D LIKE TO TELL YOU MORE 
ABOUT MYSELF AND THE 
THINGS I WANT TO DO .' 
COULD WE TAKE A STROLL t. 



M 



WHY NOT? I HAVE 
NOTHING TO DO 
UNTIL HER HIGHNESS 
COMES OUT---ER— 
-,GULPf~-l MEAN-- 
YES, I'D LOVE TO 
TAKE A STROLL .' 



t3' 









nv® 



\°4r 



S^fc-- 



[Meanwhile ■■• 



TWO GRAND 
ON NUMBER 
FOUR .' 



GOODNESS 
ME .' THAT'S A 
LOT OF MONEY 
FOR ONE BET.' 



%i 



SSjEs 
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JUST BEFORE HE SAW YOU 
PULLING THAT SECOND PHONY 
SUICIDE ACT HE WAS TELLING 
ME HE THOUGHT VOU AND I 
WOULD MAKE IDEAL MANAGERS 
OF THE HOME .' HE WAS GOING 
TO LET US HAVE A MILLION 
DOLLARS TO RUN THE 
PLACE .' 



VOICKS.' A 
MILLION 
i SMACKERS.' 
AND X WAS 
IN THERE 
PLAYING FOR 
PEANUTS .' 




I DUNNO / YOU MIGHT \ 
TRY PUTTING SOME 
T.N.T. IN IT AND 
BOUNCING IT OFF 
YOUR HEAD .' IF I 
FIND SOME , I'LL 
GIVE IT TO YOU.* 
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rpHE only cloud in the bland expanse nf sky 
*- was a thin white one. On it reclined Kid 
Eternity and Mr. Keeper. 

It was a. lazy day, Whether in heaven or on 
earth. 

It was a day for floating, allowing the thoughts 
to rove. at. will, to explore places seldom hinted 
at during busier moment*. 

Kid Eternity had lain for two solid hours 
watching thin wisps of mist float upward as 
the bigger cloud drifted onward. Mr. Keeper 
was in his element — busy, doing nothing. 

"This is wonderful, Kid," lie said after a 
long silence. "Nothing on earth like it." 

"Uh-hnh," replied the Kid. "Uh— what did 
ynu say, Keep?" 

Mr. Keeper gestured with one hand lazily, 
to take in the entire cosmos. "This— it's nice." 

The Kid nodded, looking dreamy-eyed. "Yeah, 

it's nice. But for what? , . . You know what, 
Keep?" 

"No., What?" 

-'ph— nothing." The Kid closed his ee-ys. 

Mr. Keeper watched his young charge with 
misgivings. In moods like this he. was liable to 
launch on some world-shaking experiment. "Yon 
were saying—" invited Mr. Keeper. 

"I was thinking," said the Kid, "how nice 
it would be to go back-far, far back through 
history and see how — " 

__ "The other half live?" cut in Mr, Keeper. 
"I thought something wa,s cooking. What have 
you in mind, Kid?" 

The Kid raised up on both elbows. "We can 
tro back through time, can't we, Keep?" 

The oldster nodded. "Yes, but—" 

"Fine! We're taking a trip, Keep— a trip 
into the pasl '" 

"You're kidding. Kid!" said Mr. Keeper with 
a half smile. "You don't mean—" ' 

"Exactly. We're- going back several thousand 
years. Back to the very dawn of mankind. Back 
when — " 

"Wait!" Mr. Keeper lifted both hands. "Be 
reasonable, Kid. Do you know what, going back 
several thousand years implies?"/ 

"No. But that's what 1 want to find oat, 
Keep. Come on, pal, here I go!" 



years a 




With that Kid Eternity plunged off the cloud 
in a neat, dive that scraggled the edge of the 
misty eumulous for a- moment. 

"Wait!" yelled Mr. Keeper, poising on the 
edge. "I'm coming, Kid!" 

And he plunged off like a porpoise, swooping 
down in a heavy arc. Already the Kid was far 
ahead of him, making tracks into Time. 

The Kid brought, up with a thud in a strange 
t swamp. Miasmic fogs rolled and billowed around 
him. Giant, tree ferns rose dense green fronds 
everywhere. Sucking sounds in the mud caused 
him to whirl. What stood behind him his wild- 
est dreams had never pictured. 

"A megatherium!" he breathed. "What, a 
monster I" 

The huge creature advanced slowly, each step 
dropping him three feet into the ooze. From 
his snout, came miniature earthquakes of rum- 
bling. The Kid froze, than he moved quickly. 
With a dash he scampered across the smoking 
swamp and began climbing a great, tree. 

Bang! The tree shook violently The mighty 
beast, had butted against it. in his rush. But, by 
now Kid Eternity had reached a crotch fifty 
feet above the monster. He rested, breathing 
hard. Then he heard a snicker. He looked up. 
* "Ha, Kid! That was close!" It. was Mr. 
Keeper, safely squatting in another crotch just 
above him. i \ 

"You, Keep! When did yon get there?" 

"Just before you did. And how are we going 
to «et away from that, thing down below?" . 

The Kid laughed. "You forget, Keep, we 
arc not human beings. . . Let's go! There, is 
more, exploring to do!" He dived away. 

Keep followed, right on his tail. He called to 

the Kid: "Take it. easy! Do you know what age 

We are in? (no answer) This is the age just, 

( following the appearance of Man. Look 

around!" 

The Kid had a funny thought as he swooped 
above the treetops: How could that megatherium 
have sensed his presence when he was totally 
invisible? ■ 

"See any specimens of Mankind?" he called' 
to Keep. 

Mr. Keeper passed him, then pointed down- 
ward. "Look there!" 

They were flying over a glade surrounded 

with high stone walls. In the natural rock there 

, were many holes— caves. Before some of the 

caves were strange man-like creatures. They had 



HIT COMICS 



long, black hair, heavy features, sloping fore- 
heads, simian jaws. Beasts! 

"Ment" the Kid asked". 

.."Men," replied Mr. Keeper. "Want to have 
a closer look?" 

They dropped down where they could com- 
mand a good view of the entire glade. It was a _ 
scene that could only have taken place several 
million years ago. The troglodytes were at din- 
ner. They had no fire — it was not, discovered 
then. They ate raw flesh, tearing it apart with 
huge canine teeth. 

"I can hardly believe it," said the Kid. 

"Yet." said Mr. Keeper, "they are probably 
happier than Man of today. They have no wor- 
ries aside from attack by wild beast—" 

•"Oh. no?" The Kid jumped. A heavy stone / 
Huh went whining over his head. It thwacked 
against one of the cavemen, knocking him over. 
He lay still. Then abruptly the glade was a 
howling, screaming movie set. A different tribe 
of Man-things jushed in swinging clubs, yelling. 
Heads were battered. They had caught the glade 
dwellers unaware. The fight lasted only a few 
minutes, then the visiting tribesmen were away, 
carrying many captives. 

The Kid chuckled. "Life hasn't changed much 
in the realm of Man, has.it, Keep?" 

Mr. Keeper shook his head sadly. "No. And 
it never will. Well, lefs— " 

"Keep," said the Kid, "I'm going to assume 
human form— see what happens. Here goes . . . 
Eternity!" 

With the magic word, the Kid became a flesh- 
and-blood boy of a modern age. He stood there 
looking at the frozen expressions on the faces 
nf the original men. One of them -.-runted and 
pointed. Then they all rose and began advancing. 

"Run!" shouted Mr. Keeper. "Those, chaps 
mean business, Kid!" 

There was no place to run. The walls of the 
glade were unscalable, The Kid, who had the 
ability to call upon any hero of the past, could 
think' of none at this time. He needed help. There 
was no help to be had. 

"Wait!" he called. "Stop, you fellows!" 

The sounds caused them to halt. They bal- 
anced huge stone clubs menacingly. They growl- 
ed like animals, baring two-inch fangs. 

"And they are the men who spawned my 
forefathers," said the Kid to himself. "It's 
incredible. They are my ancient, ancestors!" 

"Are you going to get away from there, Kid ?" 
called Mr. Keeper, dancing around in his in- 
visibility. 

Then abruptly one of the cavemen let fly 
with a club. It whistled past the Kid's ear, 



plenty of power behind it. He ducked just in 
time. 

"Run, Kid!" 

Kid Eternity, feeling somewhat shaken, ran. 

The cavemen were screaming now. They were 
just behind him. He reached the bottom of thp 
steep walls, began clawing for a handhold. Then 
something hit him on the head and he slumped 
down, stars buzzing before him. 

When he came to, he was trussed up in a 
dark cave. A small troglodyte crouched near 
him, watching, tiny eyes glittering balefully. 
Instantly he began shouting for his friends. And 
soon Kid Eternity was surrounded by a pack 
of the shaggiest creatures he had ever seen. 

They chattered unintelligibly for a moment, 
then two of them advanced with uplifted clubs. 
This is it, thought the Kid. They're going to 
kill me. 

"Cairsome one!" came Mr. Keeper's' shout. 

Who? thought, the kid. Ah! Then he had it: 

"Eternity!" he said. And immediately there 
stood in the cave a tall man, a man with a 
kindly look on his face. He held up .a hand 
toward the savages. 

"Peace!" he said. "This is a "friend — a hu- 
man being like yourselves." 

"Adpm!" breathed' the Kid. "Von got here 
just in time!" 

"They'll not harm you," said Adam. "Here, 
I'll cut' your bonds." He bent, over and, with 
;i knife, snipped the. vine-ropes that held the 
Kid's hands and feet. "Arise, my boy." 

The Kid scrambled to his feet. He grinned 
at Adam, and at Mr. Keeper who had just ar- 
rived. 

"Thanks, Adam. Tell me, are these actually 
the forerunners of the human race?" 

The ancient Adam nodded. 

"Then why," said the Kid, "are you not 
like them? You look modern!" 

"Aye," said Adam. "I have gone through 
many regenerations, as all mankind has, as all 
mankind will have to as Time advances." 

"Oh!" The Kid looked around. The savages 
stared at him with small, piggish eyes, fondling 
their clubs. 

"I think I'll leave now," said the Kid. "I 

have seen enough. Man , may be bad still, but 

he's a lot better than he was then— or now— 

whichever way you take it. Come, Mr. Keeper, 

• let's go back to the future!" 

And they did, satisfied that with all its vicis- 
situdes, life is better now, mankind better than 
it was a million— or a century of million years 
ago. * 



HIT COMICS 




HIT COMICS 




THE SALARY .'AtfEM.' A VERY INTERESTING 
TOPIC THESE TJAYS .' TO BE HOT- DOG 
FRANK WITH YOU, SIR, THE WAV /WE 
REFRIDGERATOR BUSINESS IS RIGHT 
NOW,I COULDN'T GIVE YOU PEANERTS.' 
HOWEVER, I'LL MAKE A BUSINESS 
VEAL WITH YOU TO MY SATISFACTION 
ER. I--I MEAN, YOUR SATISFACTION.' 

■:GULPr 



ir 



IF YOU SELL ALL ME ATOMIC ECONOMICAL 
REFRIPGERATORS, I'll GIVE YOU SOMETHING 
BETTER THAN A SALARY.' FOR FREE , I'LL GIVE YOU , 
WITH ME PERSONAL AUTOGRAPH . A SLIGHTLY USEP 
ATOMIC REFRIDGERATOR —PLUS, A SMALL* 



LUXURY TAX THAT GOES WITH IT— 
FOUR HUN PREP BERRIES.' 
THE LUXURY TAX 



J 







I'M AWFULLY SORRy, 
YOUNG MAN, BUT I 
PONT NEEP A 
r REFRIGERATOR.' 
I ALREAPV HAVE 
ONE .' SORR/ f 



IN THAT CASE, 
/MADAME, YOU >LL 
HAVE TO THROW 
OUT THE ONE 

YOU HAVE .'QUITE 
SIMPLE/ 



L_jL 
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HOWEVER, MY SOUTH POLE EXPEDITION WAS 
NOT IN VAIN, I'M HAPPy TO SAV .' THE 
ESKIMOS WANT FIVE MILLION OP 
YOUR ATOMIC REFRIGERATORS 
IMMEDIATELY/ 




YIPES! EXKEEMOS! REFRIGERATORS! 

r THINK YOU'D BETTER SEE DOCTOR — ^ 

BOTCHAGALOOP.' YOU'VE BEEN WORKIN' TOO j, 
D .' WHAT CAN A EXKEEMO — -^ 



DO WITH A REFRlDGERATOR 
IN THE FIRST PLACE? I'M 
ASKIN' VET * 



YOU'D BE 
SURPRISED, 
POWDER- 
BRAIN .' 




THEY'RE GONNA USE 'EM TO REPLACE THE "\| 
IGLOO .' I CONVINCED 'E^ THE IGLOO WAS 
TOO OUTMODED IN THIS FASHIONABLE 

WORLD AND THAT IGLOOS ARE 

CONSIDERED BY THE FIRE 

COMMISSIONER AS A FIRE 

N -r- -r HAZARD.'*! 



\ '', 
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VOU. FORGOT TO GIVE 
ME THE FOUR HUNDRED 
BERRIES, LUXURY TAX, 
FOR YOUR FREE 
REFRIDGERATOR/ 
REMEMBER ? 






HAfHAf FIFTY. ..NINETY- ■ 
HA! HA! ONE HUNDRED •■• 
HUNDRED— WHAT 
TH •>•?(& if **f/ 4 
Cat. .'.' 
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and 



P'fi&V'WeU. ,WELL' ISN'T THAT 
A COINCIDENCE , MERWIN ? YOU 
HAVB A VOLLAK-- ANP WE 
NBEO FlFTy collars r 



KIT*? 
SHO*P£ 



.c 



OH-OHf 
HEBE'S 

' WHERE 
I CAME 
IN. 



W 



jSm?'*u B .* W '''- SPfiND YOU * COLLAR 
ANP X'IZ. PLY THE RITE TO VJCT-~/VOW 
^ VV«fi«ff WP THAT LITTLE TWERP 
GO" 




XsT?RIZE ffW 

BUYAKIT-BUJLPA 
KLTE-WINAPRIZE.' 

KITS JX.OO 






OHy WELL.' I'M NO PIKER.' IN A CASE LIKE THIS, 
I'LL SPEND My OWN MONBY---IP1 HAVMTO* 
AND NATURALLY I'LL 
KEEP ALL THE WINNINGS.' 
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I USED TO BE QUITE AN EXPERT -AT 
KITE FLVING .' AFTER ALU, IT'S REALLY 
A BABV'S TOY ■ - ANP WILL THAT 
DOPE MERWIN BE SORE WHEN 

ME WITH FIFTV 

BUCKS J 




THIS IS THE PLACE TO BUIL© ITW-7W W0 -': 

c el;. AR .' now let's see • - • pla ce stick 

C TRANS VERSE LY A GAINST STICK A?' 
BISECT ANGLE X WITH LATERAL STICK 
A '1 '* - - SO' THAT NOTCH SUBTENPS 
'OBTUSE ANGLE G -2- 




THAT WAS RAS Py'S VOICE 
COMING FROM THE CELLAR f 
WHAT'S THAT FATHEAD 

•RASPUTIN STUCK 

WITH THIS TIME? 
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OWf 

NOT 

SO 

ROUGH.' 
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NOW LOOK WHAT VOU PID.' I OUST PAID TWO 
"DOLLARS TO SET THAT WINDOW FIXEPAFTER 



IT J 



BUT THE KITE WOULDN'T 
STRAIGHT * 



FLV 



-1 



BUT IT'S ALMOST CONTEST 
T/ME 5 IF I WAIT TO MAKE 
A TAIL ,IU MISS OUT/ 

WON'T A SMALL 

WEIGHT VO IT; 
MERWIN3 
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BILLFOLD BAR6AIN m*mei& 





■ 



ftttriciahlt Point 

it ■ Flick 

•I tkt Button 



SILLfOlO 



You Get Both 

i 

Thli Ei»»-Wrltine PEN 
This Coin Hottftr 
Pita Cat* 

IIUFQltb 






Your Permanent 
Engraved Identification 
and Social Security Tag 



COIN MOIDII 

[ ' ii tieuinT iivi'to to »u»on> 



r* • • 



Cleat 

View 

1 1 « VI s 



This Smart LEATHER ' 

BS to You Complex with 
. Large Built-in COIN HOI 

* A Selt-Conlimed PASS 

* An t..):.OVfd iofM rtr tcaiidN pi at t 



YM Alto Roooivo This Thrtt Color Social Security Plato 

INIIMVEO WW. *OOR MM, ADBIIESS •»< »08i«\l SECURITY WUMItW 



Htre without a doubt is the greatest merchandise bargain 
'you'll be likely to sec (or years to come. Only our tre- 
mendous purchasing power and large volume "direct-to- 
you" method of distribution make such a value possible. 
Shop around and see for yourself. Where else today can 
you get a- Ball Point Pen with a retractable, point plus a 
genuine Leather Pass Case Billfold with built-in Coin 
Holder and your engraved Social Security Plate — all for 
only $1.98. The pen alone has been selling for more than 
we ask for the Pen AND the Billfold on this offer. When 
you see the pen and billfold and examine their many out- 
standing features as described here, you'll agree that we arc- 
giving you a value you won't be able to duplicate for a 
long time. Don't delay taking advantage of this big money- 
saving offer. These pens and billfolds are sure to sell out 
fast so it will be first come, first served. Rush your order 
today on our 10-day Examination Offer. Your satisfaction 
is positively guaranteed. 



SEND NO MONEY 

JUST MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 



SENSATIONAL FEATURES! 
TNI PCN 

. faaniar i.«i» s«"« •■»•••• «•» »•!•' i« 

•mum. upaath vrlllnt. 
. HiIhm burlap falrpil. fcall palp. l«"» 

tftaaibar. «ata] Caa'l laal! 
• Wrltn up U 7 rivi -lihoui ra-MllRP. «'■ 

l.aa aartrl4|«« plwial avallppla. 
■ laBulltuI laalpl mi pla.tl* a.t.rlar, tlnaw- 

l,n,i Iran lap la Up. 
. Or.a. PI It'arrllai. Ma blalllai. M WHPWI, 

■a ..ralihlpp. 
. Mahu I la • aarfcipi, Wrltll aa any aap*< 
r tabflf aartat 




TNI ailLFILD 

ilanaa aulll.t. p aalla Gala HalP.c a"** 

i.l. ..,«. an »a.l» •' •»■»•• aa .P»'l 

. a""* paaMI bollt-laa pan aaaa. part paakal 
pralaila/ a, laU ii P'an.l aallla. .1 

. 'h'm 'Iplii rra.c, aanpaftaiaal .»!•» 

.,". .Tlh. •« IK ...IK l—rtla. - •- 

. Rir.a , lig'lli'"«u«» "IIP rtltafcyaj •»«•« » 
p.aaaall. Hall >aur Ia.ra.aP *"IpI «aa"" 

. alnai'siap ra.t.aar. IOT la apa. a» alaac 

Haldi aaiur.ly. 




ILLINOIS MtBCMAHDISt MAM, 0..I 2(29 

IH7 Layala A*... Chlaala 31, III -...J , 



KV Fl'LI. NAMK 
•ADDUKBP-i 



Ifli.ia Prim 1'lt.rlyl 



CITY. 



□ To PI' ahlpplni in.ri.. I am coctoiui. 
%• Ii III.M pi.. 2ur >*■ Tu.l PlaaM 
amp uu aroar all paatair cfiarac. pfepau. 



SOCIAL SECURITY 
NU3IHKB ■■ 



- ST ATI . 



% 




04-pagc illustrated book 
describes many faBclnntini: fobs 
tt*dic. Television. Electronics offer, shows 
big Lit* el Radio parts I send you, telta how I 
give roo pr»efte«r experience building rcnl Radio circuits 
»t home In .pare tin-, how rou make extra money fixing Radios 
while still leai . ra from many men I trnhtcd^ 

telling what they are 4aia*. earning. FREE. 
Mail Coupon below! 






FA*! 



ie$so* 



I will nlno Bend you my 
Lesson, "Getting Acquainted With 
Receiver Servicing," FREE, to show you 
how practical it is to learn Radio at homo in 
■ valuable Lesson. Study It — keep it — 
u „ ,, _ *Hkont obligation I Tells how "Superhel" Circuits work, 
gives hi,,, on ' rfwr SecrieinB, Locating Defect*. Repair of Loudspeaker. 
I.F. Tranifor:. ..trations. Mail Coupon below ! 



See For Yourself How I Train You 
At Home To Be A Radio Technician 



Do you wan; 3 good-pay job in the 
fast-growing Radio industry — or 
your own Radio Shop? Mail the 
Coupon for a .esson and my 

64-page book, "How to Be a Success 
in Radio — Television, Electronics," 
both FREE. See hew I will train you 
at home — how you get practical Ra- 
dio experience building, testing Radio 
circuits with DIG KITS OF PARTS 
I send! 

Many Beginners Soon Mike EXTRA Money 
in Spire Time White Learning 

The day you lart pending EXTRA 

MONEY manuals that thow how to make 
EXTRA money fixing neighbors' Radios in 



spare time while still learning! It's prob- 
ably easier to get started now than eve- be- 
fore, because the Radio Repair Business is 
booming. Trained Radio Technicians nlno 
find profitable opportunities in Police, Avia- 
tion. Marine Radio, Broadcasting. 
Manufacturing, Public Address .work. Think 

of even ffrc&tof opportunities as Televi I 

FM. nnd Electronic devices become available 
to the public! Send for FREE Vooks now 1 

Find Out What N.R.I. Can Do For YOU 

Mall Coupon for Sample Lemon nnd my FREE 
Ct.nase book. Read the details about raj Com u . 
letters from men I trained; see how quickly, 
sulls yon can pet started. No obligation! Just 
M.MI. COUPON NOW in envelope or paste on a 
penny postal. J. E. SMITH, President, Depl. 8CA3, 
National Radio Institute, Pioneer Home Study 
Radio School, Washington 9, D. C. 



I TRAINED THESE MEN 

Averages Better Than 
$3,000 A Year 

"I now nuve a shop nnd air 

doinit line. I average better 
than $3,000 per year, nnd cer- 
tainly U'Vf N't' milch "' ""' 
credit.' 1 — RAYMOND I', 
DAVIS, Juhburn, >'" 

Made $612 in 12 Mos., 
Spare Time 

"Soon after I flushed my ex- 
perimental kits lesHons. 1 
iiu'kHd my firs! Radio service 

job. i made ftu la past M 

months in spare time."— J. \\. 
(JL.ARR, WIlinimHon, N. 0. 




n 



VETERANS 

You enn Ret this training right in 

your own home under G. I. Bill. 

Mail Coupon. 



Build Radio Circuits Like These With Kits I Send 




Good for Both FREE 



MR. .1. E. SMITH. President, Dept. 8CA3 

National Radio Institute, Washington 9, D. C. 

Mail me FREE your sample lesson nnd 64-page book. 

(No salesman will call. Please write plainly.) 



Name Age- 
Address ; 

City Zone State 



Approved for Training Under Gl Bill 




I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too 
-in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



HAVE YOU ever felt like Jack-abso- 
lutely fed up with having bigger, 
huskier fellowi ' push y»u around'" If 
you have, then give me just 15 minures 
a dav! I'll PROVF. you can hive a body 
you'll be proud of, packed with red- 
blooded vitality! 

"Dynamii Tenunn," Thar'* the secret ! 
That's how I changed myself from a 
scrawny, 97-pound weakling to winner 
ol the tide. "World's Most Perfectly 
Developed Man." 

"Dynmmlc Tons/on" Does It! 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only XT 
minutes a day, in the privacy «f your own 
room, you quickly begin to put on 
muscle, increase your chest measurements. 
broaden your back, till out your arms and 
leg*. This easy. NATURAL method will 
make you a finer specimen of REAL 
MANHOOD than you ever dreamed you 
could be! 

You Get Results FAST 

Almost before you realize it. you will 



notice a general "toning up" of your 
entire system! You will have more pep, 
bright eyes, clear head, real spring and 
zip in yout step! You get sledge-hammer 
hsts, a battering ram punch-chest and 
back mustles to big thev almost split your 
coat seams— ridges of solid stomach muscle 
-mighty legs that ne\er get tired. You're 
a New Man ! 

FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used my mar. 
vclous syslem. Read whii ihey say-- sec 
how ihey looked before and •Iter— in my 
book. "Everlasting Health and Strength. 

Send NOW lor this book-FK£E. It 
tells all about "Dynamic Tiniion," shows 
you actual photos uf men 
I've turned from puny WClk-f 
lings into Atlas Champions. 
It tells how I can do the 
same for YOU. Don't put 
it off! Address me person- 
ally: 

Charles Atlas. Depi.33pc. 
m East 2}rd St., New 
York 10. N. Y. 




CHARLES ATLAS, D. P t.330-c 

IIS East 23rd Si.. N*w York 10, N.Y. 

I want the proof that your system of 

"Dynamic Tension" will help make a New 

Man of me-give me a healthy, husky body 

'and big muscular development. Send me 

your free book, "Everlasting Health and 

Strength." 

Name Age 

(I>|hm prim ur write plainly) 



Address., 



_. Zone No. 

City (ifany) . 



•State.. 



